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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


WHO MADE 


ro THE Income-tax rider to the Wilson Bill 
THE MISCHIEF? 


should have passed the House of Representa- 
tives, under any circumstances, only shows how 
far the country has grown away from the days when the income-tax was 
cursed from one end of the country to the other. Theoretically, of course, 
an income-tax is the fairest of all possible taxes. Theoretically, also, the 
lion ought to lie down with the lamb. Practically, the lion lies down with 
the lamb only for the purpose of digesting the lamb. No income- tax 
was ever devised that could be equitably and honestly collected. And 
the worst of an income - tax, in this country, is that the burden of its in- 
equalities falls heaviest on the class of people who most need and deserve 
encouragement, and who form, in a sense, the vital stock of the nation. 
This is the class of thrifty, saving, industrious people who are making their 
way in the world, building up business of the healthiest sort, and promot- 
ing the steady and permanent growth of the communities in which they live 
and work. A tax on incomes upward of four thousand dollars! Why, four 
thousand dollars may be said to mark the very dividing - line between the 
small business and the large one; you may call it, in a way, the credit-line. 
It is just when a young man has conducted his business so well as to be 
able to show four thousand dollars a year profit that he can go to the capi- 
talist and ask for the loan that will enable him to double it; to give employ- 


ment to twice as many hands, to supply twice as much stock to the public, 


to pay twice the amount of. his tax toward the support of the town in 
which he lives. And right here at this point, just when his prosperity 
becomes a matter of interest to all his fellow-citizens — just here, it is pro- 
posed to make him pay two per cent. annually on the profits of any further 
business he may do. That is one way to encourage industry and— perjury. 

And one particularly vicious and very peculiar feature of this sort of 
income-tax is that it offers a double encouragement to perjury, and tempts 
people to swear their incomes up, as well as down. ‘Take such a case as 
the one we have just stated. A young man has pushed his industry to a 
point where it begins so to flourish as to attract general attention. Business 
success is always exaggerated in general report. If this particular 


business is netting four thousand dollars a year, public rumor will probably 
credit it with eight thousand dollars. Business competitors will possibly 
make more conservative estimates, but they certainly will not under- 
estimate. And yet, such is human nature; if a man who is supposed to 
be making eight thousand dollars a year is shown to be making only four, 
the very people who credited him with the greater success will begin to 
wonder whether, after all, his income is more than two thousand. And that 
means injury to his credit at the one time when credit is of most use to 
him. He must be a singularly courageous, or a singularly self-sacrificing 
business man, who, finding himself over-rated at the commercial agencies 
at a juncture when he wants to borrow a larger sum than he has ever 
borrowed before, will deliberately make affidavit to the fact that his business 
is not as great as people thought it. And if the report of his prosperity 
was based on no falsé statéments on his part; if he had nothing to do 
with starting or spreading it, why should that man suffer for the propensity 
of his neighbors to exaggerate his success? Yet, under this iniquitous 
income-tax system, he has either to injure his business credit or perjure 
himself to the United States government. Could there be any greater 
folly than this: for a government to place a thriving citizen in such a 
dilemma that he must either turn perjurer and pay taxes that he does not 
owe, or be injured, or perhaps ruined, as a source of tax-supply? 

And now that we have to face this dilemma, it is well to look back a 
little and find out just why the income-tax seems to so many of us the 
least offensive means of meeting a deficit. The country is suffering from 
two grave ills. One is an excessive customs-tariff, for which the Republican 
party is eager to claim the responsibility. The other is a depleted 
Treasury, the responsibility for which must also be laid upon that party, 
despite its modesty in the matter. The people have declared that the first 
and greater ill must be abated by a reduction of the tariff. The necessity 
for replenishing the Treasury is obvious. Therefore some extraordinary 
form of taxation is necessary. The country once showed that it would 
tolerate the income-tax to meet an emergency. It now has to meet 
another emergency almost as grave; and of the two practical remedies — 
the McKinley ‘lariff and the-income-tax — the latter has seemed the more 
tolerable. On the one hand is a tax which, although labeled « Protection” 
by its perpetrators, is, in fact, the most oppressive income-tax that the 
mind of a freebooter could devise. The income-tax proper is frank and 
direct. No attempt is made to mask its objectionable features with 
sophistry. It is intended to draw from a class of people who (theoreti- 
cally, at least,) can well afford it, enough money to pay the cost of 
Republican misrule. The real income-tax, under which the people have 
so long been laboring at the pleasure of the Republican party, is an 
income-tax for the poor man. It does not stop at two per cent., either. 
It simply taxes his incomé out of existence. One tax waits until a man is 
rich enough to afford the luxury of taxation. The other prevents him 
from ever reaching that happy stage. It has been a plain case of choosing 
the lesser of two evils. But let it not be forgotten that the emergency 
demanding extraordinary taxation, and the alternative which has driven 
our legislators to the income-tax, are both of Republican making. 








HER GREAT SORROW. 


HE CLAY-EATING Indian was at no pains to conceal his dis- 
satisfaction. 
«‘Away!” he cried, with a contemptuous gesture. 
His wife sighed. 
‘Ah, me!” she murmured;. ‘¢since my lord went to the 
World’s Fair, and got a taste of the Chicago drinking water, 
I can prepare no food to suit him.” 
Hastily brushing away a tear, she proceeded patiently 
with her tenthold duties. ' 


SOME DEFINITIONS. 
JOHNNY. — Papa, what is a legislator? 
HApsoON.—A man who helps make laws, my son. 
JOHNNyY.—And what is Congress, Papa? 
Hapson.—That is where the laws are made. 
JOHNNY.— Well, Papa! What is a Congressman? 
HAPSON.-— Er — a— he, my son, is a man who furnishes 

material for the Congressional Record. 


NO FEAR OF CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE. 

BrowNn.—-I hear they’re going to repeal the laws making 
attempts at suicide criminai. 

JONES.— Well, that does n’t interest me much? 

BROWN.— No? | thought it would make your mind easier 
when you shave yourseif, 


PHYSICAL PROOF. 


PATERFAMILIAS.— What on earth did that young man mean by 
paying you such an unconscionable long call last night? 

Mary.— Oh, Papa, it was purely an accident, you see! 
stopped at half-past twelve. 


The clock 


7 


ANYTHING TO PLEASE THE CHILD. 


Boss PLATT.— You can hold the lines, Sonny, but / '// do the driving! 
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CONCLUSIVE. 


WILL AsktT. — How old should you say Miss Skinner is ? 
MAUDE Saysir. — Old enough for people to begin telling her how young she is looking. 


“SALLY IN OUR ALLEY.’ 


(A late Version.) 





ry 






There ‘s.none can equal Sally, 
When in the game she takes a frame, 
And bowls down in our alley. 















Of all the days that I have seen, 
There 's none to me like one day, 
And that 's the day that comes between 

Each Friday and each Sunday. 


For Saturdays are ‘‘ ladies’ nights,” 
And then you hear the rally ; 

She makes ten-strikes when e're she likes, 
Our lady-champion, Sally. 


Oh, some day when, with courage stout, 
I shall propose to Sally, 
Oh, pray she shall not bow] me out 
| As she does down in our alley! 


Roy L. McCardell. 
fli 
AN EYE FOR BUSINESS. 

It was growing dusk when a tall man 
emerged from the jungle and, with a furtive glance to the right 
and left, quickened his pace. . 

His garb betokened him a Brahmin of high estate. 

A smile illumined his sinister visage. 

“In two days —” 

His face fairly glowed with gratulation. 

‘¢__] shall be able to hold the monocle in 
then —” 

As he advanced his step grew yet more elastic. 

‘¢__T guess there won’t be any more trouble about my pre- 
serving my caste.” 


my eye, and 


CONSISTENCY IS a jewel often sold to pay the price of success. 


THE TROUBLE with many men is that they will snatch defeat from 
victory. 


THE PLACE TO GO. 


‘*How have you managed to acquire so profound a knowledge of 
men?” asked Tintop of a philosophical writer. 
‘¢ By a close association with and a constant study of women,’ 
savant, 


’ 


replied 
the 
AN UNTRANSMITTED. VIRTUE. 

Of him mementos few or none 
Collectors now could hope to buy, 

If, like veracious Washington, 
could not tell a lie.’ 


’ 


The dealers * 





VERY PARTICULAR. 


Mrs. LiL.y WHITE.— See, heah, 
won't make a black mark on mah finger, will it ? 


3oss! Dis heah ring 





By H.C.BUNNER. 


THE CUMBERSOME HORSE. 


I. 

To NEXT morning was bright and sunshiny, and Mr. Brimmington 
awoke in a more cheerful frame of mind than he would naturally have 
expected to find himself in after his perturbed night. He found himself 
inclined to make the best of his purchase and to view it in as favorable 
a light as possible. He went outside and looked at it from various points 
of view, trying to find and if possible to dispose of the reason for the 
vague sense of disappointment which he felt, having 
come into possession of the rambling old farm- 

house which he had so much desired. 
He decided after a long and careful 
inspection that it was the fro- 
portions of the house that 
were wrong. They were 
certainly peculiar. It 
was singularly high be- 
tween joints in the 
first story, and singu- 
larly low in the second. 
In spite of its irregularity 
within, it was uncompromi- 
singly square on the outside. There 
was something queer about the pitch of 
its roof, and it seemed strange that so modest 
a structure with no hallway whatever should have 

vestibule windows on each side of its doors, both front and rear. 

But here an idea flashed into Mr. Brimmington’s mind that in an 
instant changed him from a carping critic to a delighted discoverer. He 
was living in a Block House! Yes, that explained —that accounted for 
all the strangeness of its architecture. In an instant he found his pur- 
chase invested with a beautiful glamour of adventurous association. Here 
was the stout and well-planned refuge to which the grave settlers of an 
earlier day had fled to guard themselves against the attacks of the vindic- 
tive red-skins. He saw it all. A moat, crossed no doubt by draw- 
bridges, had surrounded the building. In the main room below, the 
women and children had huddled‘while their courageous defenders had 
poured a leaden hail upon the foe through loop- holes in the upper story. 
He walked around the house for some time, looking for loop-holes. 

So pleased was Mr. Brimmington at his theory that the morning 

passed rapidly away, and when he looked at his watch he was surprised to 
find that it was nearly noon. Then he remembered that 
Mr. Skinner had promised to call on him at eleven, to 
make anything right that was not right. Glancing 
over the landscape he saw Mr. Skinner approaching 
by a circuitous track. He was apparently following 
the course of a snake fence which he could readily 
have climbed. This seemed strange, as his way 
across the pasture land was seemingly unim- 
peded. Thinking of the pasture land made Mr. 
Brimmington think of the white horse, and. 
casting his eyes a little further down the hill 
he saw that animal slowly and painfully steer- 
ing a parallel course to Mr. Skinner, on the 
other side of the fence. Mr. Skinner went 
out of sight behind a clump of trees, and 
when he arrived it was not upon the side of 
the house where Mr. Brimmington expected 
to see him appear. 

As they were about to enter the house 
Mr. Brimmington noticed the marks of last 
night’s attack upon his front door, and he 
spoke to Mr. Skinner about the horse. 

‘¢Oh, yes,” said Mr. Skinner, with much 
ingenuousness; ‘‘that horse. I was meaning 
to speak to you about that horse. Fact is, 

I’ve kinder got that horse on my hands, and if 
it’s no inconvenience to you, I ’d like to leave him 
where he is for a little while.” 

‘¢ But it would be very inconvenient, indeed, Mr. Skinner,” said the 
new owner of the house. ‘The animal is a very unpleasant object, and, 
moreover, it attempted to break into my front door last night.” 
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( Concluded. ) 


Mr. Skinner’s face darkened. ‘‘Sho!” he said; ‘‘ you don’t mean to 
tell me that?” 

But Mr. Brimmington did mean to tell him that, and Mr. 
listened with a scowl of unconcealed perplexity and annoyance. 
his lip reflectively for a minute or two before he spoke. 

‘¢Too bad you was disturbed,” he said at length. <‘* You ’ll have to 
keep the bars up to that meadow and then it won’t happen again.” 

‘¢ But, indeed, it must not happen again,” said Mr. Brimmington; 
‘¢the horse must be taken away.” 

‘¢Well, you see it’s this way, friend,” returned Mr. Skinner, with 
a rather ugly air of decision; ‘I really ain’t got no choice in the matter. 
I ’d like to oblige you, and if I ’d known as far back that you would 
have objected to the animal I’d have had him took somewheres. But, as 
it is, there ain’t no such a thing as getting that there horse off this here 
place till the frost ’s out of the ground. You can see for yourself that that 
horse, the condition he ’s in now, could n’t no more go up nor down this 
hill than he cculd fly. Why, I came over here a-foot this morning on pur- 
pose not to take them horses of mine over this road again. It can’t be 
done, sir.” 

“‘Very well,” sug 
the horse.” 

‘¢] ain’t killin’ no horses,” said Mr. Skin- 
ner. ‘* You may if you like; but I’d advise 
you not to. There’s them as might n’t 
like it.” 

‘¢ Well, let them come and take their 
horse away then,” said Mr. Brimmington. 

«¢Just so,” assented Mr. Skinner. 

‘¢It’s they who are concerned in the 
horse, and they have a right to take 
him away. I would if I was any ways 
concerned, but I ain’t.” Here he 
turned suddenly upon Mr. Brimming- 
ton. ‘Why, look here,” he said, 
‘‘ you ain’t got the heart to turn that 
there horse out of that there pasture 
where he’s been for fifteer. years! It 
won’t do you no sorter hurt to have 
him stay there till Spring. Put the bars 
up, and he won’t trouble you no more.” 
‘¢ But,” objected Mr. Brimmington, weakly, ‘even if the 
poor creature were not so unsightly, he could not be 
left alone all Winter in that pasture without shelter.” 
‘¢*That ’s just where you ’re mistaken,” Mr. 
Skinner replied, tapping his interlocutor heavily 
upon the shoulder; ‘he don’t mind it not one 
mite. See that shed there?” And he pointed 
to a few wind-racked boards in the corner of 
the lot. <‘* There ’s hoss-shelter; and as for 
feed, why there ’s feed enough in that meadow 
for two such as him.” 

In the end, Mr. Brimmington, being ut- 
terly ignorant of the nature and needs of 
horse-flesh, was over- persuaded, and he con- 
sented to let the unfortunate white horse re- 
main in his pasture lot to be the sport of the 
Winter’s chill and bitter cruelty. Then he 
and Mr. Skinner talked about some new paint. 


Skinner 
He bit 


gested Mr. Brimmington; ‘kill 


* 
+ * 


It was the dead waist and middle of Mr. 

Brimmington’s third night in his new house 

when he was absolutely knocked out of a calm 

and peaceful slumber by a crash so appalling 

that he at first thought that the side of the 

mountain had slid down upon his dwelling. 

This was followed by other crashes, thumps, the 

tearing of woodwork and various strange and grewsome noises. Whatever 
it might be, Mr. Brimmington felt certain that it was no secret midnight 
marauder, and he hastened to the eighteen-inch stairway without even 
waiting to put on a dressing-gown. A rush of cold air came up from 
below, and he had no choice but to scuttle back for a bath-robe and a 
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candle while the noises continued, and the cold air floated all over the 
house. ~ 
There was no difficulty in locating the sounds. Mr, Brimmington 
presented himself at the door of the little kitchen, pulled it open, and, 
raising the light above his head, looked in. The rush of wind blew his 
light out, but not before he had had time to see that it was the white horse 
that was in the kitchen, and that he had gone through the floor. 
Subsequent investigation proved that the horse had come in through 
the back door, carrying that and its two vestibule windows with him, and 
that he had first trampled and then churned the thin flooring into match- 
wood. He was now reposing on his stomach, with his 
iegs hanging down between the joists into the hollow \ 
under the house — for there was no cellar. He —_ 
looked over his: shoulder at his host and emitted %, 
his blood-curdling wail. 
«¢ My Gracious!” said Mr. Brimmington. 
That night Mr. Brimmington sat up 
with the horse, both of them wrapped, as 
well as Mr. Brimmington could do it, in 
bed-clothes. There is not much you can 
do with a horse when you have to sit up 
with him under such circumstances. The 
thought crossed Mr. Brimmington’s mind 
of reading to him, but he dismissed it. 


* 
* * 


In the interview the next day, between 
Mr. Brimmington and Mr. Skinner, the 
aggressiveness was all on Mr. Brimming- 
ton’s side, and Mr. Skinner was meek and 
wore an anxious expression. Mr. Brimming- 
ton had, however, changed his point of view. 
He now realized that sleeping out of Winter 
nights might be unpleasant, even painful to an aged and rheumatic 
horse. And, although he had cause of legitimate complaint against the 
creature, he could no longer bear to think of killing the animal with whom 
he had shared that cold and silent vigil. He commissioned Mr. Skinner 
to build for the brute a small but commodious lodging, and to provide a 
proper stock of provender — commissions which Mr. Skinner gladly and 
humbly accepted. As to the undertaking to get the horse out of his im- 
mediate predicament, however, Mr. Skinner absolutely refused to touch the 
job.- ** That horse don’t like me,” said Mr. Skinner; ‘I know he don’t; 
I seen it in his eyes long ago. If you like, Ill send you two or three men 
and a block-and-tackle, and they can get him out; but net me; no, sir.” 
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Mr. Skinner devoted that day to repairing damages, and promised on 
the morrow to begin the building of the little barn. Mr. Brimmington 
was glad there was going to be no greater delay, when, early in the even- 
ing, the sociable white horse tried to put his front feet through the study 
window. 

But of all the noises that startled Mr. Brimmington, in the first week 
of his sojourn in the farm-house, the most alarming awakened him about 
eight o’clock of the following morning. Hurrying to his study, he gazed in 
wonder upon a scene unparalleled even in the History of Prehistoric Man. 
The boards had been ripped off the curious structure which was supposed 
to have served the hardy settlers’ for a wall-bench and a 

dresser, indifferently. This revealed another structure 
in the form of a long crib or bin, within which, ap- 

parently trying to back out through the wall, 
stood Mr. Skinner, holding his tool-box in 
front of him as if to shield himself, and fairly 
yelping with terror. The front door was off 

its hinges, and there stood Mrs. Sparhawk 
wielding a broom to keep out the white 

| horse, who was viciously trying to force an 
entrance. Mr. Brimmington asked what it 

all meant; and Mrs. Sparhawk, turning a 

desperate face upon him, spoke with the vigor 

of a woman who has kept silence too long. 

‘It means,” she said, ‘‘ that this here 

house of yours is this here horse’s stable; 
and the horse knows it; and that there was 

the horse’s manger. This here horse was 

old Colonel Josh Pincus’s regimental horse, 

and so provided for in his will; and this 
here man Skinner was to have the caring of 

him until he should die a natural death, and 
then he was to have this stable; and till then 
the stable was left to the horse. And now he’s taken the stable away 
from the horse, and patched it up into a dwelling-house for a fool from 
New York City. And the horse don’t like it, and the horse don’t like 
Skinner. And when he come back to git that manger for your barn, the 
horse sot onto him. And that’s what ’s the matter, Mr. Skimmerton.” 

‘¢Mrs. Sparhawk,” began Mr. Brimmington — 

‘“‘] ain’t no Sparhawk!” fairly shouted the enraged woman, as with 
a furious shove she sent the Cumbersome Horse staggering down the door- 
way mound; ‘this here ’s Hiram Skinner, the meanest man in Pike 
County, and I’m his wife, let out to do day’s work! You ’ve had one 
week of him — how would you have liked twenty years?” 












WILL KILL ANYTHING. 


FIRST GERMAN SCIENTIST.—I am inclined to doubt the report that 
an American scientist has killed cholera bacilli 
with tobacco smoke. I have tried it and failed. 
SECOND GERMAN SCIENTIST.— Ah! but you 

did not try it with an American cigar! 





INTERESTED. 
NEWSBOY.— Extra! 
POLICEMAN. — Who are the 

charges against ? 


OUTLAY BIGGER THAN 
INCOME. 


TEDDY SPLURGELEIGH,— 
What do they mean by an 
income tax? 

BILLY PATTERSON. -—A 
certain percentage that every 
man will have to pay upon 
the money he receives dur- 

ing the year. 
‘*DINNER FROM ONE TO TEDDY SPLURGELEIGH. — 
Two.” Great Scott! It ’s lucky the 
percentage is n’t on what he 
spends, or it would come heavy on him. 





DELAyYs ARE not dangerous in Philadelphia. 


‘THE SUBLIME PORTE sat on his feet and lighted a cigarette. 
‘Your serene eminence,” announced the grand inner guard, 

‘‘a fair traveler craves permission to enter the royal harem to tell 
its inmates about the ways of their sisters of the West.” 

The Sultan shook his head. 

‘‘Inform her,” he commanded, ‘that it’s against the rules. I guess 
I don’t want any four hundred and seventy-five women roasting me when 
I happen not to come home till after midnight. Allah be praised ! ” 





THE POETASTER’S PATRON. 
If every dog must have his day 

When he with all his kind rejoices, 
It must be thine, St. Valentine, 

For then we hear their doggerel voices, 











IT CAN’T BE DONE. 


Mrs. TAKMIN.— How do you like the folding-bed, Mr. Nubord ? 
NUBORD.— It would be all right if you would only take the folds 
out of it. 


















































A BOOMERANG. 
























































OUT OF PLACE. yy SS A PATRIOTIC IMPULSE. 
lb), 4, Ss Mrs. O’FLAHERTY.— Me husband wuz ar- 
risted up in the Park. 
Mrs. MORIARTY. — Stalin’ shamrocks, wuz 
it, now? 
Mrs. O’FLAHERTY.—Worse than thot, me 
dear. Shure he wuz troyin’ to twist the lion’s tail. 


AUTHOR.—I don’t think the papers treat 
my farce comedy right. 

FRIEND.—I notice they mention it under 
the heading ‘¢ Amusements.” 





A NARROW ESCAPE, . ae 
SAIDSO.— Foggs came near being killed the : 4 ny Wa Ne@? A DISCRIMINATING WOMAN. 


other day. “ (8) 5 A e ‘ , 
os. f 2) ee ‘¢When did her husband die?” 
HERDSO.— How was that? : : ‘ ” 
: ’ =m | , J | Mark’ ‘¢ Last week. 
SAIDSO.— He went over to Brooklyn; but daiae j “as — . oD? 
— ; ; ‘ ‘¢ Why is she in half-mourning? 
for some reason the trolley cars were n’t running. NE \ we ) > ae J os ” 
] y's \ anal Uh ‘Oh, they were divorced. 





GLANCE DOWN the line is lik impr es 8 eee  —eaa il! ?, 
A , _— Hine is likely nylon sepa -Saarrlif | : ‘‘ SHE ’S a professional model.” 
one with the idea that a man’s ability to wr P rae 
, ‘¢ But do you think she is really as bad 


earn money is in indirect ratio to 
his capacity for spending it. 


2” 


as she is painted 


PERPLEXED. 
ARABELLA soliloguizes. 

CAN NOT understand at all 

The way Mama goes on — 
When I climb trees or chase the dogs 

And have the greatest fun, 
She ‘ll sternly say: ‘ Now, Arabella, don't you 

know 

A great big girl like you should not act so?’ 


‘** But, when I want some jewelry, 
A bracelet, or some pretty rings, 
Or, may be, nothing but a hat 
With flowers and bows and things; 
Or, sometimes, just because I want my hair in 
curl, 
She ‘ll say: ‘ That is not nice for such a Zittle 
girl.” 


Clara J. Denton. 


CLASSICAL AND APPROPRIATE. 

Mrs. TREMONT.— I’m going to put ‘* Welcome the Coming, Speed 
the Parting Guest,” over the door of our new house. I wish you would 
suggest a good inscription for the great fire-place. 

Mrs. WESTERLY.— How would «Is it hot enough for you” do? 





JUST. CARELESS. 
4 , , oets ¥ 
CARSON.— What should be done to a man who constantly gets off HousExLot.— That is a bad cold you have, Subbubs! 


> a ’ ‘ 
conundrums? , ; SuBBUBS.— Yes; and I came away from the house this 
VoKEs.— He should be riddled with bullets. morning without my overshoes, too. 
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SENATORIAL COURTESY. 


HE GENTLEMAN FROM NEW YORK, — Mr, 
Speaker, have I the floor? 
SPEAKER CRISP.—The member from New 
York has the floor. The other gentlemen and ae 
Mr. Boutelle will please preserve order. 









DIPLOMACY. | 

RURAL RAGGES.— Say! Dat English woman 

down at dat farm in der hollow sent me away wid a 

canine escort. How did you pull her on fer a square 
meal? 

TRAMPING TATTERS.—Told her I lost all me stuff on Mitchell in der il| | 

fight, of course, you jay! You’d better go back ter work! 








+ THERE WAS a slick gambler from Nice nt 
Tried to introduce poker in Grice; \}}) 
But some Athens banditti i 
Confiscated the kitti, 
Scooping in seven dollars apice. 
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HIS ONLY CHOICE. 


MOTHER (wishing to draw a moral).— And he said, ‘* Father, 
I can not tell a lie.” 
Son.— Humph! Of course he could n't — standin’ there with 


Y | 


the hatchet in his hand and chips on his clothes ! 


4 MY, daw"! 
bp 4 _— = 





‘THE MODESTY of the United States Senators is growing painful. Here- 
tofore it has only compelled them to gloss over the naked truth. 


STRAWBERRIES IN the market 
And bluejays on the wing 
And cherries in the cocktail 
Do not make it Spring. 





WHY THE FEUD. 


Mrs. FLAHERTY (froud/y). — Do yez hear me Mary Ann 
singing ? 

Mrs. DooLey.—It's her voice Oi wish Oi had, Mrs. 
Flaherty. 

MRS. FLAHERTY (avsusficiously).— An’ phwat would th’ 
loikes av you do wid sich a voice, Mrs, Dooley ? 

Mrs. DooL_ey.— Oi'd toie a shtone to it and t'row it to th’ 
bottom av a well ! 








A GLOOMY OUTLOOK. 
First INFANT INDUSTRY. — Come, cheer up! Don’t give 
way like that! 
SECOND INFANT INDUSTRY.— But I’m afraid I may continue 
to grow after they put me on the free list, and that would make me 
feel soc mortified ! 























HE KNEW. 
TEACHER (0 class).— And now, children, whom do people 
mean when they speak of the «*Grand Old Man?” 
LITTLE JOHNNY UMptrypump. — Mrs. Lease, of Kansas, I 
guess. 
THE STUMPER STUMPED. 
Mrs. SPOUTER.— Where are you going to-night, John? 
Mr. SPOUTER.-—I am due, my dear, to address the Consolidated 
Cohorts of the Home Industries of Hohokus. 





Mrs. SPOUTER.— If you would stop your talking and do more work- bbe? , 
ing, several home industries I know of would prosper better. Hustle = Opp 
down, now, and bring up the coal! . 


peas A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING. 
CLERK.— Rev. De Cloth’s bill is over one hundred dollars. Shall I 
refuse him further credit? ici cali: 
GROCER. — No; wait a-while. 1 hear they are talking about bringing ng a a a ee ee 
heresy charges against him. Mr. NEATLY.— I can’t find my slippers. 


Mr. NEATLY.—I see you have been straightening up the bed- 











Oh, Joey P. and C. A. D., 


Yourselves set down as brothers see! _In vile abuse you still are one. Has your 
For Puck has noticed that of late Be friendlier still,— together “‘ jine’”— Here for t 
You ’re very friendly in your hate. It makes a lovely Valentine. 






Beware! Beware! Oh, Thomas Reed, In every deep-laid scheme in Maine. 
Of better henchman you have need Be warned in time, defeat is thine 
Than tricky Joe, who stood for Blaine If Manley is your Valentine. ta 
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Now, while the Police Captains raid, 
And Parkhurst fights his hard crusade, 
And unkind things are said of you, 
You bear it just as if you knew 


The World basks neath a smiling Sua,— 
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Ere long this moral spurt will wane ; 
And Richard, then himself again, 

ill see the ‘‘ bhoys ” once more in line, 
And New York still his Valentine. 


Come, ‘‘jolly ” some one on the spot, 

r in the rush you ’ll be forgot ! 
something funny; go and‘dine. 
licity ’s your Valentine. 


Ob, Chauncey! What ’s the matter, pray ! 
ress agent gone away ? 
e long, last month-or two, 
No gay don mot’s been heard from you. 


From bleeding Kansas’s wind-swept plains, 
Where whiskers take the place of brains, 
You come with all your verbose strength 
Of speeches of unending length. 

Here, take the hint Puck gives — resign ! 


Mary be your Valeatine. 


2, 
Cm : 
























Oh, pardon us, if we intrude 
Upon you in your golitude! 
You muse on “ benefits forgo 




























: we 


Must turn your mind from Hawaii 

And help home industry to free, ’ 

From Far-worse-than war-tariff tax 
High piled on toiling millions backs, 
You ’ve made our country’s credit stand 


“The best laid plans pens 


Es : ; aft a-gley ;” and , 
a a. To dusky Queens must °° 


PUCK’S VALE# 
















Firm and 6 
Now sweep 4 é 
Of pension $ 
We know your 
And this 15 58 
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And as for you, your futile tricks Try as you may, strive as yes will, 
us, if we intrude But, notice, Puck forgets you not. Of cunning peanut politics, be -~ but dittle Davy stil so 
1 your solitude! He writes you these few cheerful lines, Way back in eighteen eighty-two, You ’ve got your finger on this State ; But make your insignificance _ ‘ = 7 avy, in the ayiesune ine, 
n “ benefits forgot And puts you ’mong his Valentines. You were an humble, small *‘ Me Too.” For now its Legislature ’s thine ; — Grow, day by day, still more immense. ou ’re but a comic Valentine. 
But now, the greatest of the great, And Malby is your Valentine. 

















McKinley Bill! McKinley Bill! 
Why do you ride that hobby still ? 
The cause of pool, combine and trust, 
And idle mill-wheels red with rust. 
Mistaken man! We’ll never pine 
For you to be our Valentine. 





' And, last, to you that typifies The synonym of Liberty, 
The greatest country ’neath the skies! With Progress, Peace, and Plenty thire,— 

Firm and go# in every land ;— * Columbia, may you ever be And Pucx to be your Valentine. 

Now sweep @y the ruthless crowd 

Of pension S| indlers clam ring loud. 

We know your acts are wise, benign — 

And this 1s sill your Valentine, 


VALENTINES FOR 1894. 








e -aag A MONEY-SAVING FASHION. 


BAUMGARTNER.— S’ hellup me gracious, Isaacs! You 
must peen makin’ money last year to puy sooch a stylish 
ofergoat as dot. 








ISAACS (on reaching secluded portion of the ferry boat). 
—Yah! Dot goat gost me some goot monies; but mine 


two poys go ofer to school efery day. 





FINESSE. 


Miss NEIGHBOB.— Would you marry me if I were poor? 
Jack SPpatrs.—I ’m afraid I should be sorely tempted to, dearest. 


BROTHERLY LOVE. 
PASTOR.— Our church is just like one family. 
Mrs. CANDID.— Yes, indeed! I notice there is a good deal of 
quarreling among the members. 


JOURNALISTIC INCONSISTENCY. 


How oft we see the editorial quill, 

When pugilists have made a match and fought it, 
In five dull lines denounce the atrocious mill, 

And in five glowing columns then report it! 
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NOT UNLUCKY IN HIS CASE. 


FARMER OATCAKE.— Yes; I always make it a point to keep thirteen 
chickens. 

VistToR.— But, you know, thirteen is an unlucky number. 

FARMER.— That 's just the reason I do it. There ain't a nigger 
round here that would steal one of them chickens, for fear he 'd get the 
thirteenth. 


ing his father-in-law how to play poker. 





A MOTHER’S WARNING. 
The little-neck clam was in a flutter of excitement. 
«Only think, Mama!” she exclaimed; ‘I was introduced last night 
to a New York count.” 
‘¢ Be careful, my child,” the parent rejoined, 
‘‘not to let the glamour of his noble lineage 
blind you to his true character.” 









MONEY IN IT. 

FEATHERSTONE.— Now that Chipson is 
married, he stays home every night, does n’t 
he? 

RINGWAY. — Yes. He says he can’t 
afford not to. 

FEATHERSTONE. — Why, would it 
cost him so much to go out? 

RINGWAY.— No; but he is teach- 





FORTUNE-HUNTERS. 


*¢ How beautifully Ameri- 
can girls talk!” 
‘¢M-m! It depends. 
Some of the rich ones 
like to affect broken 
English.” 
4 
= PERFECTLY HELPLESS. 
Mr. MEANITALL.— So you have quite recovered 
from your throat trouble, Miss Cotillon? 
. Miss COTILLON.—- Yes; but it has left me ina 
terrible condition. The doctor says I shall never be 
able to raise my voice or scream. 
Mr. MEANITALL.— That is not very: serious; 
you seem to talk all right. 
Miss COTILLON.— Yes; but suppose some one 
should try to kiss me, for instance? 


MAIDEN MEDITATION. 
MAUDE.— I wonder — 
SuUE.— What do you wonder? 
MAUDE.—-I wonder if Charley ever wonders if I’m 
thinking of ‘him. 


MOTHERS’ DARLINGS. 


Mrs. NABER.— Johnny commenced to do sums in long 
division, yesterday. 

Mrs. NEXDOOR (frond/y).—Tommy has been swearing 
two weeks! 
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PUCK. 443 


ADVICE TO CHAPPIE. ‘ ! 





HE HAS given her word at last 
That she ‘ll make you happy ; 

And the time can't fly too fast — 
Can it, foolish Chappie ? 

















She is fain to name the day 
Off in March, or — better, 
Cruelly she says — in May — 
Let her, gargon, let her! 


Love's dear charms we won't dispute — 
But, you moonstruck fellow, 

Don’t you know that hearts, like fruit, 
Should have time to mellow? 


View your married friends, my boy; 
Do you see them prancing 

With the wild hilaricus joy 
That has set you dancing ? 


No, fond youth, their pace is meek — 
Pegasus grown tame, sir; 

When you 've reached the goal you seek, 
You will be the same, sir. 


You won't change? Well, if you won't 
Why this fuss and flurry ? 
Marry? Yes—but don’t, don’t, don’t, 
Don’t bein a hurry! 
Vadeline S. Bridges. 


IN BROOKLYN. 


HEIGHTs.— Late last night I saw a policeman 
coming out of a brewery. 

HILL.—Yes, sir; this is an era of reform; before 
the overturning, that policeman would have stayed inside 
all night. 

nee Cane POLITENESS EXPLAINED. 

‘¢ What is that dog good for, anyhow?” asked Cynicus, point- 
ing to Canis’s St. Bernard, which was lying near by, looking dignified. ‘stcann amines 

‘Good for!” retorted Canis; ‘‘that dog is a perfect gentleman ; Mr. Mortarty.—Yis, begorry! I do belave each wan av thim is afraid av 
he ’s not supposed to be good for anything.” ivery other wan av thim. ; 


A STINGING 
RETORT. DEFINITIONS FROM THE DIARY OF A DYSPEPTIC 


‘*We won’t print 
any such stuff as that !” 
said the editor loftily, 
as he handed back the 
manuscript. 

‘¢ Well, you need n’t 
be so haughty about 
it!” retorted the Ir- 
regular Contributor; 
‘‘you ’re not the only 
one whowon’t print it,” 


Mrs. MORIARTY (doing Paris).— D' ye notice how polite these Frinchmen 


























HONESTY —- Something I can not allow my neighbors to neglect. 
POLicy — Paying one’s small bills in order to get credit on the large. 
CULTURE — Using the broad a in chattering of the latest novel. 
ART — Hitting upon the right title for an impressionist picture. 
Pain — That that now is. 
PLEASURE — That that is to be. 
COMPENSATION — Giving a cripple a ticket to a free gymnasium. 
INTUITION — Saving one’s-self from the necessity of logic. 
LOvE — Talking poetry while acting prose. 
MARRIAGE — An expanded egotism. 
Hope — A ticket in creation’s lottery. 
FAITH —A capacity for credulity. 

LIFE —A contagious disease. 
DEATH — The latest germicide. 











Dorothea Lummis. 


ALAS, FOR THE GOOD 
OLD TIMES! 

Mrs. HIGHMIND. — To what do 
you attribute the alarming increase 
in the number of divorces? 

PHILOSOPHER. — To the _ wide- 
spread interest in art. 

‘* Really, you amaze me!” 

‘“‘It is very simple. Oil paintings, 
water-colors and etchings, have driv- 
en mirrors from the walls. In the 
good old times a woman could not 
get angry at her husband without 
seeing how ugly she looked.” 


HIS BIG MISTAKE. 


Mr. Nonpat. — What! Your father 
wants that bill paid right away, and he 
won't stand any more excuses ? Why, you 
unmannerly cub, I'll pull your nose! and, 
if your father were here, I'd pull his, too! 








NO TIME TO SWAP HORSES. 

‘“Why have you asked Mr. Harrington 
to be best man at our wedding? He is 
anything but handsome, you know!” 

‘True; but then he has been my sec- 
ond in two duels, you see.” 


WILLIAM ANN. — Have you a 
recommendation from the last 

place where you were steward ? 
EBONY HUGHES.—Yes, sah; yes, 





IN THE MARKET. 


WILLY BILLs. — Here's me father, now - 


‘‘Is Miss Peachy of marriageable age?” ha nk eae? dee. sah; we allus had chickuns three 
“Oh, yes!) She has $100,000 in her Mr. Nonpat.—Great CsMaci! Is he your times a week, an’ der was nevah 
own right.” father ? — Wait till i go and borrow a ladder! no bill. 






















































The wood-work — perfect; the metal 
parts — perfect; the strings — perfect; 
the action — perfect; every, even the 
tiniest detail — perfect; the whole is the 
culmination of 19th Century piano-build- 


ing; the BEST, the 


139—155 E. 14th St., 
New York. 
367 W —_ on 
1108 Siives Street, 
Louis. 
o00—014° Post Street, 
AO SO Francisco. 


GRAND CENTRAL STATION in 
the centre of New York city. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in America. 
Niagara Falls, the world's great- 
est cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘‘ the 
Nation's pleasure ground 

and Sanitarium.’ 

The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 
The Thousand Islands, the fisher- 
man’s paradise. 

The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most luxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
‘America’s Greatest Railroad." 
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WE COULD NOT IMPROVE THE QUALITY 
4 if paid double the price Itis 
the choicest Smoking Tobacco 
that experience can procluce 
or that money can buy: 


<p DRS BROS,, BALTIMORE 
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OF THE AGE. ave | 
AMILY SHOULD Tin CANS, 
up PUT UP ONE POUNEg PER CAN 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &SON, 


HINVENTORS AND | SOLE MP MAN’FS. “ PHILADELPHIA 
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THE man who ‘kicks” so 
violently because the trainman 
calls the stations in a language 
unknow n to him, will sit through 


(2 The mountain road was rough and bad, 


Each side a chasm steep ; 
One crumb of comfort yet he had, 
The Tiger was asleep. 


three hours of Italian opera and 
try to look pleased. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 





Ladies are greatly benefited by the use 
of Angostura Bitters, the South American 
tonic of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. Ask 
your druggist. 





+ WE WANT T YOU TO TRY 


GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you #0 
quickly as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION, We 
= will send on receipt of 10c. a sample to any 
Prices of Golden Sceptre, 1 Ib., 
| $1.30; % 1b., 40 cents, postage paid. Cata- 
gue free. 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St, N, Y, City, 





HAD conn BETTER DAYS. 


WEARY WILLIAM (crawling 
into a drain pipe for a night’s 
rest).—This ain’t quite so warm 
as a palace car. 

(1) Through India to his home en route, 

A Cyclist wheeled his way, 

Till in the mountains of Jahoot 
A tiger barred his way. 





MOULDY MIKE (crawling into 
another). — No; but there ’s 
more room. 

—New York Weekly. 





































The salesman thought it was the 





A MISTAKE is apt to attract 
more attention to us than a 
virtue.— Ram’s Horn. 


(3) His silent steed of silvered wire 
He now must ride with skill ; 
He lifts the forward wheel up higher, 
And pedals with a will. 


A Pound of Facts 

is worth oceans of theories. More in- 
fants are successfully raised on the 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk than 
upon any other food. They are liable 
to less sickness than others. The 
Eagle Brand is therefore the best in- 
fant food. 





sé 


just as good” soup 


that was sold as he turned from the customer who had 


ordered a half dozen cans. 


The lady found that ’twas she who was “sold” when 


she served the first can. 


The grocer was sure that twas himself was “sold” when 


the customer returned the five cans and wanted credit 


for six. 





There’s only one sale when [’RANcOo-AMERICAN 


Soups are sold, and that’s the sale of the soup. 


RANCO-AMERICAN FOOD CO. 


Franklin St. and 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. Samp. Can, 14 Cents. 
Factory always open to visitors (Saturdays cxcepted). 


WY. Broadway, N.Y. 




















WE CANNOT 
SPARE 


healthy flesh —nature never 
burdens the body with too 
much sound flesh. Loss of 
flesh usually indicates poor as- 
similation, which causes the 
loss of the best that’s in food, 
the fat-forming element. 


Scott's Emulsion 


of pure cod liver oil with hypo. 
phosphites contains the very 
essence of all foods. In no oth- 
er form can so much nutrition 
be taken and assimilated. /¢s 
range of usefulness has no limita- 
tion where weakness exists. 


Prepared by Scott & Bowne, Chemista, 


New York. Sold by all druggists. 
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O’NEILL’S 


6th Avenue, 20th to 2ist Street, 


NEW YORK. 
Importers and Retailers 


| Dry Goods, Fancy Goods, Ladies’ and 





Children’s Cloaks and Costumes, 


China, Glassware, etc., etc. 





Ready April 1st. 
Our Catalogue, 


Spring and Summer, 1894, 


We are now booking names for Spring and 
Summer Edition of our Illustrated Catalogue. 


Mailed Free to Out-of-Town Residents. 


> Send us your name early, as the supply will be limited. 


H. O’NEILL & CO., 


6th Ave., 20th to 21st St., New York. 


A THIN man likes to have his picture taken in 
a cape overcoat.—Atchison Globe. 











PBN 
PARFUMERIE 


Paris-Caprice 


Extract, Toilet Water, Soap, etc. 


GELLE FRERES 


6, Avenue de /’Opéra, 6 
PARIS 





For Gale, at Park & Tilfords and 
1 Leading Houses. 











Pozzoni’s Complexion 


Powder produces a soft and beautiful skin ; it 
combines every element of beauty and purity- 
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BLONDEAU &C' | 7 
LondonParis,& New Yor | 
ENGLISH DEPOT 
6 Ryland Road os 
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For Itching, Burning, Chaps, Chilblains. 


Editor of ‘‘ Baby” reports: 

‘For acne spots on the face it is undoubt- 
edly efficacious, frequently removing pimples 
in a few days. It relieves itching at once.” 


Blondeau et Gie,7*72,"atte St 
Of all good druggists, or direct, 60 cts. per box. 




















| THAT’S IT EXACTLY— 


| it expresses the exhilarating sensation 
of that best and most healthful exer- 










cise for either sex—a ride on a 


RAMBLER BICYCLE 


*"LEADER OF ALL WHEELS”’ 


Catalogue free at any Rambler agency, or by 
| mail for two 2-ct.stamps. GORMULLY & JEFFERY 
Mra. Co., Chicago, Boston, Washington, New York 











i BLE BICYCLES 815 
reech-Loader All kinds cheaper than else- 

$6.00. gh ES 
RIFLES $2.00 POWELL & CLEMENT CO. 
WATCHES 166 Main St., Cincinnati,Q, 


ALEIGH 


BICYCLES. 


r8) 
whict AllWorld’s Championships 
OF ’92 AND '93 WERE WON, 


Srethe strongest wheels, as well as the lightest made. 
; he 23-pound road wheel and 19-pound racer are the 
. Tha este safest, lightest wheels known. The 
tALEIGH bearings are unequaled for light-running 
qualities. For catalogue address 


THE RALEIGH | 2081-3 7TH Ave., NEw York. 
CYCLE GO., {289 WaBasH AVE., CHICAGO, 


DEAP NESS. &. HEAD NoIses cupen 
bard, Succssefal when aliremediesfall. Sor mre 
Suly by F. Hiscox, 858 B’way, N.Y. Write for book of sooo REE 
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_ Wine Company — 


Gold_Seal 











Champagne — 


= <= For Sale by ———__ 
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WHEN YOu find your hair is getting 
Very thin upon the top, 

Do not take to idle fretting 

At the smallness of the crop. 


Do not paint it night and morning, 
No renewer 's worth a fig; 
‘Then your head don't 
be adorning 
With a high-priced 
golden wig. 


If you 'd have a fine 
and curly 
Crop of hair to 
give you joy— 
Like the hair you 
had in early 
Life when you were but a boy, 





With bare feet and blooming freckles, 
And a felt hat on you stuck, 
Then you must invest your shekels 
In that gem, PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 
Twenty-five cents. All Newsdealers. By mail on 
receipt of price. Address, Puck, New York. 





Mr. T. W. Stemmler, of the well-known firm of T. W. 
Stemmler & Co., 36 East Fourteenth Street, U. 8. Agents for 
* Marie Brizard & Roger’s Cordials” and **Theophile Rvue- 
derer & Co’s Champagnes,” has been appointed Assistant 
Commissioner General for the French Section at the Calli- 
fornia Midwinter Exposition to be held in San Francisco ; 
Vicomte de Cornely is Commissioner General. The French 
exhibit will be very fine, and will equal, if not excel, the 
display of any other foreign country. 








eputation for absolute purity, uniformity, and general ex. 


I: Wituiams’ SHavinc Soars—have enjoyed an unblemished 


ellence for upwards of Hatr a HunprREp Yrars.” 





emmen7?¢ Of which every man who shaves himself 


should have. 


Williams’ Shaving Soap excels a// others in soft—creamy—richness of lather— 
which ever dries on the face while shaving—cools and comforts the face—softens 
the beard and helps largely in keeping the razor in good, 


sharp condition. 


—] 


WILLIAMS’ 
“Luxury” 


ofa 


Witurams’ “ Luxury”’ Taster, 25¢. 


STIck. 


—a new article—prepared at the oft-expressed wish 


multitude of our patrons fora cake of soap every 


whit as fine as our ** Yankee”’ or our SHavinG Stick 
—and made round to just fit the cup. i 
large, round cake—richly perfumed—and possessing 
exactly the same characteristics that have given 
such wonderful popularity to our ** Yankee’’ Soap 


This is a 


—in every part of the world. All of above neatly 


and 


SHAVING TABLET. 


is not have our soaps send to us, 
a. 


securely packed for mailing. If your ey 
Address Tue 


WILLIAMS CO., Grastonsury, Cr., U.S. A. 


e ; h $ wo SE ” % 
Toilet Soap users are delighted with our new “Jersey Cream” Tortet Soap 


wonderfully delicate. 
25c. a cake. 




















IT would puzzle an onion 
to understand what there is 
about a rose that people like. 
—Ram’s Horn. 





4) “Lis done, ’t is done in gallant shape! 
The hind wheel now is raised ; 
And see! So narrow ’s the escape 


The Tiger’s back is grazed. 





A LOAFER is never satisfied 
with his wages.— Ram’s Horn. 





Good Champagne repairs waste. If you 
feel tired try a bottle of Cook's Extra Dry 
Imperial Champagne ; bouquet unrivaled. 





MANY a man whose prayers 
were long will be kept out of 
heaven because his yardstick 
was too short.—Ram’s Horn. 





(5) Full speed, and happy on the way, 
He skims the roadway steep ; 
Skill and silence win the day, 
The Tiger ’s still asleep. 
THE man goes to bed tired 
who spends the day in locking 
for an easy place,-—Ram’s Horn. 





HOTEL TRAYMORE, 
Atlantic City, N. J. 
Leading Winter Resort. 








digestive properties. 


beer in the market. 


is always in demand. 





THE lack of money | 
is the root of most 
evils, my son. Don't 
let a proverb lead you 
by the nose— 77ruth. 


OKER’S BITTER 
A Specific against Dyspepsia, 
and an Appetizer. 
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Do you Drink Beer ? 


If so, the chief points to consider are flavor, body, color, 


beer which excels in all these qualities is essentially | 
healthful, invigorating and refreshing. 


Epicures Say 


all other beers on this account. 
it to be the King of Beers. 
it immediately becomes popular. 


Experience proves that Imperial Beer is the best tabk 


Imperial Beer 


Tests Show that it is the best beer for the tropics, thus demon- 
strating its ‘‘ keeping qualities.” 


Highest Awards and Diplomas received in open compe-| | 
tition testify to the high standard of excellence maintained by | } 


Imperial Beer. 


The leading hotels and clubs keep ‘‘ Imperial,” because it 


BEADLESTON & WOERZ, NEW YORK CITY. 


All first-class Grocers will supply you. 





marriage, the men pity 
the woman, 
women pity the man. 
—Atchison Globe. 








that BEADLESTON & WOERz's 

surpasses [{ 

Competent judges pronounce | 
Wherever it is introduced | 


WHEN there is a 


and the 


Cools sunburn—and cures itchy—scaly skin. 
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Guaranteed to contain no rosin, or any in- 
jurious substances. Delicacy of Perfume 
unexcelled. Ask your dealer for these gocds. 

a SOLE U. 8. AGENTS, 
| MULHENS & KROPFF, New Yorl:. 











| OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


BOSTON. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 
CHICAGO. DETROIT. SAN FRANCISCO. 
DENVER 
| Emile Zola writes : — 
“*VIN MARIANI’ is the Elixir of Life, 
which combats human debility, the one real 


cause of every ill — a veritable scientific fountain 
of youth, which, in giving vigor, health and 
energy, would create an entirely new and supe- 
rior race.” , 


The Carlsbad : 
| of America 
(ITS DISCOVERY) 


Ponce de Leon failed to discover the 








) fountain of youth, but Fernando De 


Soto came nearer to it. He was the first 
white man to gaze upon the great river 
of the West, the Mississippi, and was in 
all probability the first white man to 
drink of the healing 


Hot Springs of Arkansas. 


It is certain that the Indians knew of 
the curative powers of the Springs, and | 
their legends about them are many and } 
De Soto, it 
utterly broken down and almost dying, 
health at the Hot } 
Springs — a tradition borne out by the } 


interesting. is said, when fi 


was restored to 


experience of thousands of invalids of 
to-day. 











Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
OPIUM to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Dr.J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Onio. 
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THIS, CURIOUS THING 


) Is a Sweat or Excretory Gland. 

Its mouth is called a Pore. 

There are 7,000,000 in the human skin. 

Through them are discharged many impurities. 

To close them means death. 

Sluggish or clogged pores mean yellow, mothy 
skin, pimples, blotches, eczema. 

The blood becomes impure. 

Hence serious blood humors. 

Perfect action of the pores 

Means clear, wholesome skin, 

Means pure blood, 

Means beauty and heaith. 





_Cuticura Resolvent 


Exerts a peculiar, purifying action upon the = 
skin, and through it upon the blood. = 

Thus its cures of distressing humors are speedy,  — 
permanent, and economical. = 

Like all of the CurTicuras, it is pure, sweet, 
gentle, and effective. Mothers and children 
are its warmest friends. 





INLET 


GREATLY MAGNIFIED. 


Bad Complexions 


Sluggish actions of the pores also causes the complexion and skin = 
to become dark, yellow, oily and mothy, giving rise to pimples, black- = 
heads, roughness, redness, falling hair and baby blemishes. = 

The only reliable preventive and external cure is CUTICURA Soap, 
the most effective skin purifying and beautifying soap in the world 
as well as the purest and sweetest for toilet and nursery. 

Cuticura Remeptgs are sold everywhere. Price, Curicura RESOLVENT, 
$1; OtnTMENT, $60c.; Soap, 26c. Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL CoRPORA- 
T10N, SOLE Proprirtors, Boston, Mass. 

&@ * All about the Skin and Blood,”’ mailed free. 


NH 


i 


) MACY } 
& C0, 


Sixth Ave., 13th to 14th St. 





LADIES’ SILK WAISTS. | 


MADE IN OUR OWN WORKROOMS. 
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ON THE SUBURBAN. 
‘Those two by that gate must be very fond of 


each other.’ } 
| “Yes; they certainly seem to lean that way.” 








TOO MUCH KNACK REQUIRED. 


hest Pains 


Short breath, palpita- 
tion, weak and sore 
lungs, pleurisy, coughs, 
colds, asthma and bron- 
: chitis relieved in One 
MINUTE by the Cuti- 
CURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, the first and 
only instantaneous pain-killing plaster, 
For weak, painful kidneys, back ache, 
uterine pains and weakness, it is simply 
wonderful, It v¢alizes the nervous forces, 
and hence cures nervous pains and mus- 
cular weakness when all others fail. 


Price: 25c; five, $1.00. At all druggists or by 
mail. PotreR DruG AnD Cuem. Corp.. Bostar. 








Beecham’s pills are for 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, dizziness, sick head- 
ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25¢c. 





Father just insisted that the baby should 

come, too; 
And Mother said, ‘‘ Well, let him come; 
but all the blame on you.” 





So Father said, ‘‘ Give him to me, you 
have r.'t got the knack —” 

And in less than twenty minutes he was 
toting baby back. 


UNDERSTOOD HUMAN NATURE. 

EpItoR Bazoo Bugle. —Go a litile 
easy on Col. Gore this week. In fact, 
I think we ’d better try to— er —smooth 
matters over somewhat. 

ASSISTANT. — Has 
threats ? 





he made 


any 


At 


he 


EDITOR. — No; has n’t said a 
word. That ’s what worries me. — drugstores,or write B.F. Allen 


New York Weekly. 7 
ew Yor eekly Co.,365 Canal .. New ¥ ork. 





BOUND TO GET EVEN. 
TomMmy.—I owe Freddy Jones a lick- 
| ing. 

MOTHER.—— How’s that? 

TomMMY.— He knew his Sunday-school 
lesson better than I did yesterday, — 
Truth. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 

| When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria 


NEWSPAPERS are the second-hands of his- 


cams NHEUSER-FUSCH 
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BREWING ASSOCIATION, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Brewers of FINE BEER Exclusively. 


Highest Award Above All Competitors at World’s Fair, 1893, for 
Excellence in Absolute Purity, Flavor, Brilliancy and Importance of Brewery. 


New York Depot, O. MEYER & CO., 104 Broad St., Agents. 














IT IS UNUSUAL VALUE: 


THE tramp is unalterably opposed to the | 
sweating system.—7Zexas Siftings. 








_ CARL UPMANN’S 





SILK HOUSE WAISTS, MADE OF IMPORTED 
SILK anv LINED WITH FINE SILESIA, EQUAL 
IN EVERY RESPECT TO CUSTOM WORK, 
COMPRISING MORE THAN TWELVE SHADES, 
AND FOR WHICH DRESSMAKERS WOULD 
CHARGE MORE THAN DOUBLE OUR PRICES. 


$2.99. 


ALSO HIGHER GRADES AT 


$3.99 AND $5.99. 





There is hardly a drug or combination of 
drugs mentioned in the entire pharmacopeeia, 
that so instantly relieves and so quickly cures 
cuts, face sores and pimples as the wonderfully 
curative properties found in the Williams’ Shav- 
ing Soaps that are so widely advertised. 








bee BOOKS : } 
ee ee & SONS, by : Short 
wk APE R eV AREH OUSE. BUNNER. : Sixes. 


l . 
BRaNcH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts,, ; NXW York. 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. 
“*Received the Highest Award for Merit and General Excellency 


Wins Its Own Way. 


Our Evening 
_ Dress Suit, 
made lo your measure 
Jor $30.00 
off Best Imported 
Broad Cloth or 
Twilled Worsted, 
lined throughout with 


BOUQUET CIGAR. 









For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 
— Wor!d’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 


Silk or Satin; made 
up in Shawl Collar or 
Lapel Style. 


It is strange that so little is made of these 
qualities, and that the soap is allowed to find its 
way, unassisted by advertising, into the thou- 
sands of hospitals, homes, and especially nur- 
series, where its properties are so highly valued 
for toilet purposes. 


The 


Made In Cloth, 
$1.00 each. 


Samples mailed to 
non-residents. 





Runaway 3 in | 971 Broadway, Z 145 & 147 
: In Paper, N. W. Cor. Gol Bowery, 
Browns. France. 50 cts. each. Ninth Street. New York 
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© “THE BENEDICT.” @ | 


Only perfect Collar and Cuff Button 
made. It is oblong, goes in like a wedge 
and flies around across the button- 
hole; no wear or tear. Strong, dur- 
able, and can be adiusted with perfect 
ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. 
Can be put on any sleeve button. 

BENEDICT BROTHERS. Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., N. Y. 
Manufactured for the trade by 


ENOS RICHARDSON & CO., 
23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. an 


— dbunold 
( ondstab le Keo. 


UPHOLSTERY DEP’T. 


Tapestries, Wall Coverings, Printed Cretonnes, 
Real Lace Curtains, Vestibule Lace. 
Fine Embroidered Curtains. 


Embroidered Swiss, Frilled Muslins 
For Sash and Window Curtains. 


Portieres, Table Covers, Japanese Bed Spreads. | 


MADRAS CREPE anp PRINTED LAPPET, 
Choice Designs and Colorings, | 





cs 


END VIEW. 









s.of VIEW. 











roadway At 9th ét. 


NEW YORK. 


W1tTH all his practice, the devil has never im- 
proved on the first hypocrite.—Ram's Horn. 


Miss Maria PARLOA’S 
COOK BOOK 


containing 100 recipes which she has lately 
written for the Liebig Comoany . 


SENT FREE | 


on application to Dauchy & Co, 27 Park Place, 
New York. Drop a postal for it and always buy 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S 
EXTRACT OF BEEF 


Tours to Florida via Pennsylvania Railroad. 

This year’s series of Pennsylvania Railroad tours to the 
land of sunshine and flewers was inaugurated on January 
30th, and the remaining dates of departure from New Yor 
will be February 27th, and March 13th and 27th. A luxurious 
special train, composed entirely of Pullman sleeping and 
dining cars, will leave Now York at 9.30, Trenton 11.08 A. M., 
Philadelphia 12.10, Wilmington 12.50 P. M., and thence via 
the most direct route to the destination point — Jackson- 
ville At this latter place the tourists are left co follow their 
own inclination as to where they shail spend the two weeks 
allotted to them. The great number of side trips that are 
available renders a selection from which a choice may be 
made to suit the desires of the most exacting. The unsur 
passed climate according with the cloudless, azure blue sky 
throughout the immense confines of the State, and the 
healthful effects to be enjoyed by a sojourn within its bor- 
ders are sure to be appreciated by the strong as well as the 
feeble, in whatever direction they are prompted. 

$50 from New York, $48 from Philadelphia, and proportion- 
ate rates from intermediate or contiguous points within a 
generous radius are made on the most liberal bas:s, and in- | 
clude railroad fare, sleeping accommodations, and meals en | 
route in both directions while on the special train. | 


Try BARKEEPER’S 
-FRIEND POLISH. 


 BRION SOCIETY. 


Crand Masquerade Ball, 
Madison Square Garden, February 16th, 1894. 
‘lickets $10 ror Lapy AND GENTLEMAN. 

Extra ladies’ tickets, $5, may be obtained at ARION 






































Lait, soth St. & Park Ave.; OGDEN & KATZENMAYER, 
83 Liberty St.; HENsEL, BRUCKMANN & LoRBACHER, 
25-27 William St.; Gerry & Murray, 31-33 Broad St.; | 
Petri: WikDERER, 521 Broadway; C. M. Vom Bauer, | 
103-1 Greene St.; G. SCHIRMER, 35 Union Sq.; | 
SOH & Co., 149-155 E. 14th St.; Srennway & Sons, 
Tog-ii: E. rgth St.; Lurcu Prano Co., 4th Ave., cor. 
25th S|; Cuas. W. Scouman’s Sons, 937-939 B'dway; 
Hanis Bros., 224 5th Ave.; Constantin Lucius, 841 | 
6th Av; F. A, ROCKAR, 129 E. 125th St. 

ted number of boxes and reserved seats can 
be | it Arion HALt, soth St. and Park Ave., and of 
On < KATZENMAYER, 83 Liberty St. 32 | 


ENLIVENING BUSI- 
NESS. 

First Boy.—Why 

did you throw that 


dead cat into that 
yard ? 

SECOND Boy. — 
Don't say a_ word. 


They'll think the next- 
door neighbors threw 
it in. 

‘*S'pose they do?” 

‘“*My pop's a law- 
yer, and I want a bicy- 
cle."’—Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


GIRLS are always 
worrying for fear some- 
thing will come loose. 
—Atchison Globe. 





We have recently received many complaints 
from tradespeople in NEW HAVEN, WATER- 
BURY, DANBURY, and other cities in 

CONNECTICUT, 
that they have been victimized by persons who 
take contracts for space in this paper and col- 
lect for the same, but never render the required 
service. 

We warn all Merchants against paying money 
on our account to persons unknown to them, 
and to place their favors for space in PUCK 
direct, either with us, or with some reputable 
Advertising Agency, as we employ no Traveling 
Agents, either for Advertisements or for Sub- 


scriptions. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers of PUCK, New York. 








—Atchison Globe. 


END GF THE CEN- 
TURY. 

MOTHER. — Be a 
good girl, and this 
afternoon I will take 
you to the Art Exhi- 
bition. 

SMALL DAUGHTER. 
—Oh, I would much 
rather go to one of 
those lovely matinees 
where a man_ takes 
another man's wife 
away from him. 

—Street & Smith's 
Good News. 

AFTER a man hasa 
serious sick spell, his 
ideal woman is older, 











Write for 
s Evidence 9 
to Prove 
Uniform 
Excellence 





Collection of Portraits, 





PORTRAITS of 
CELEBRITIES 


Autographs, Original Designs, 
Sketches, Music, 
Biographical Notes, etc. 


SENT FREE 


i To all who Mention this Journal. 


ete. Sent Free. 





Vin Mariani 
STRENGTHENS — 
BODY AND BRAIN. 









lant 














No good dinner complete without Marie Brizard & 











A CONSEQUENT QUESTION. 





FATHER (in Smithsonian Institute). — This is a panther. 
It was killed and has been stuffed. 

RAI PH. — And who is that, Father? 

FATHER. — That is Black Crow, the Indian Chiet. 

RALPH. — Was he killed and stuffed, too? 


Roger Creme de Menthe. 


the cordial makers’ art. 


They are the perfection of 
For sale everywhere. 
T. W. Stemmiler, Union Square, New York. 





MUCH TO BE THANK- 
FUL For. 

BINKs. — Do you 
think the country has 
been greatly benefited 
by the World's Fair? 

MINKS.— Well, for 
one thing, it crowded 
the war articles out of 
the magazines.—New 
York Weekly. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora 
superb box of candy by ex 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 


solicited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 











Puck’s Library. % 


Shop. 
10c. per copy. $1.20 per year. 12. Suburban. 
No. 13. Help. 
1, he National Game. 14. Brudder Shinbones,. 
2. ‘he Summer Boarder. 15. City Sketches. 





3. Just Dog, 16, The Small Boy. 

4. ayseed Hits. 17. Is Marriage a Failure? 
5. The Funny Baby. 18. Out West. 

6. Sassiety. 19. Chin. 

7. Jur Foreign Fellow | 20. Hi’ Art. 

Citizens. 21. Very Young Man. 
S. The Great American 22. Show Business. 
Boarding-House. 23. Best Girl. 

“. Freddy’s Slate. 24. On the Road. 
10 Tramp, Tramp, Tramp. 25. Out-Doors. 


No. 80. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 





Being PUCK’S Best Things About 
Faddy Folks, 


Has just been issued. It is for sale by all Newsdealers 
at 10 cents per copy. By mail from the Publishers 
on receipt of price. Address, Puck, N. Y. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


teething. It soothes 


HARD ON DOLLS. 
MOTHER. — Mercy 
on us! Your pretty 
walking dolls are all 
broken to pieces. How 
did it happen? 
LITTLE ETHEL. — 
Boo-hoo! John — 
Johnny made zem play 
foot-ball. — Street & 
Smith's Good News. 





$6.°° and $10.°° 


KODAKS. 


Snap-shot, Flash-light and time 
exposure pictures readily taken by any 
amateur with our A and B Ordinary 
Kodaks. Twenty-four pictures with- 
out reloading-—simple in construction, 
well made and handsomely finished, 


You can «Do the Rest.” 
Free illustrated manual tells just how 
—but we'll do it for you if you want 
us to. 
PRICE, LOADED FOR 24 EXPOSURES, 


A Ordinary Kodak for pictures 23{ x 3°4 in., $ 6.00 
B Ordinary Kodak for pictures 3% x 4 in., 


10,00 
Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, has 
EASTMAN KODAK CO., 
KODAKS, 


$6.00 to $100.00. 
Send for Catalogue. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExposiTiON, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


Safe, Light, Handsome, Compact. 


Send for 
| Ilus.catlog | 











; A SOUVENIR 


OF THE FAIR. 


In response to numerous inquiries from 
our friends, we have bound up a limited 
number of copies of the immensely popu- 
lar WORLD'S FAIR PUCK, thus render- 
ing permanent what has been laughed at 
and smiled over by the millions of visi- 
tors to the Fair. 

The Wor.p's FAIR PUCK volume is 
made up of the twenty-six numbers of 
that publication. It ishandsomely bound, 
and contains over 300 pages, with 78 
colored cartoons and a wealth of smaller 
illustrations by the well-known artists 
who have made PuCK famous. 

The price of bound volumes ot 
WORLD'S FAIR PUCK 
is: 
In cloth, $2.50. In half-Morocco, $3.00. 

Address, 

Publishers of Puck, New York. 


& 

Valuable Books for Planters. 
Foremost among the educational class of seed 
catalogues is that issued yearly by the well- 
known seed firm of W. Altee Burpee & Co., of 
Philadelphia, and the copy of the 1894 Annual 
just received shows a decided advance on even 
their previous efforts. Accurate descriptions 
and illustrations is the rule followed on every 
one of the 172 pages, and much benefit 1s sure 
to accrue to every one who reads it. A note- 
worthy feature of the catalogue is a list of the 
valuable books on important agriculture sub- 
jects issued by W. Atlee Burpee & Co. Each 
cf these books has been prepared by a practical 
specialist and contains the essence of the latest 
information on agricultural subjects. The plan 
upon which they are all issued places them 
within the reach of all. The broad discrimina- 
tion of such knowledge as this is sure to result in 
the greatest good, and W. Atlee Burpee & Co 
deserve the highest praise for their efforts. ‘hey 
offer to send their Annual free of charge to those 
of our readers who write to them and mention 
the name of this paper. 




















No. 

26. Fly-Time. 
27. All at Sea. 
28. Snap-Shots. 
29. Round Town. 
30. Fun at Zero. 


31. Household Happenings. 43. 


32. Job Lots. 
33. Freaks. 


35. Profesh. 


36. Darktown Doings. 48. 


37. Kids. 
38. Bunco. 


Ups and Downs. 


39. Human Natur’. 


40. Dumb Critters. 


> © 
Puck’s Library. 
10c. per copy. $1.20 per year. 
No. 
41. Just Landed. 
42. Chow-Chow. 
Cold Days. 
44. Dollars and Cents. 
45. All in the Family. 
46. Togs. 
47. Here and There. 
Across the Ranch. 
49. Fads and Fancies. 
50. Spoons. 
51. Whiskers. 
52. Fresh. 





PUCK. 
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Mrs. OFTNIP.— These live Chameleon Pins are 


really horrible, but one might as well be dead as out of 
style. 


‘* This is a nice condition for you to be coming home 
in at one o'clock in the morning! It has got to be 
stopped!” 
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OFTNIP. — M' dear, lesh m’ 'spdain — er —wash 'r Mrs. OrtTNniP.— What is the matter with.the man? 
that -— 9 He looks frightened to death ! 
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OFTNIP. — Jingo! That settles me! When aman OFTNIP (with shaking voice).— Here, my dear, is a 
commences to see green lizards, it's time to stop. seed “ nse signed. I ‘ll never touch another drop as 
é ve; 


HOW A FAD WORKED A REFORM. 








